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rhecmtentimgf them^famtHS llM/es^ 

Cade. The Duke of Yorkc, nay I learnt it my felfci 
For looke you, Roger Afortimer the Earle of Maach, 

Married the Duke of Clarence daughter. 

Staf. Well, that’s true ; But what then i 
Cade. And by her he had two children at a birth. 

Staf. That’s falfc, 

(fade. I, but I fay tis true. 
j4ll. Why thentis true. 

(fade.hnd one of them was ftolne away by a begger-womaa, 
And that was my father, and I am his fonne. 

Deny it and you can. 

/V/c%.Nay looke you, I know was true ; 

For his father built a chimney in my fathers ho^e. 

And the brickes are aliue at this day to teftify c it. 

Cade. But doeft thou hcare Stafford, tell the King, that for his 
fathers fake, in whofe time boyes playde at fpan-counter with 

French Crownes, I am content that he Chall be Krng as long as 

he li ues : marry alwaies prouided,lle be Ptoteftor ouer him. 
Staf. O monftrous fimplicity. 

Cade. And tell him, wee’ll haue the Lord St^es head, and the 
Duke of Somerfets, for dcliuering vp theDukedomes of yiuiij 
and and felling the Townes in France: by which mMns 

England hath bene maim’d eucr fince,and gone as it were with a 
crutch, but that my pu'tffance held it vp. And befidcs, they can 
fpeake French, and therefore they are Traitors. 

Staf. As how I prethce ? 

Ca^. Why the Frenchmen arc our enemies, be they not? 
And then can he that fpeakes with the tongue of an enemy be a 
good fubieef ? Anfwcrc me to that. 

Staf. Well firra, wilt thou yceld thy felfc vnto the Kings raet* 
cy ,and he wil pardon thee and thefe, their outrages and rebelli- 
ous deeds? 

Cade. Nay, bid the King come to me andhe will, and then Ik 
pardon him, or otherwaiesile hauehisCtowne ten him, ere it 
be long. 

Stef. Go Herald, prpclaimcin all the Kings TowtwJ, 

That thofe that willforlidcetheRebeU Cade, , „ 

Shall 


TerhaudLawa/l^. 

Cade. Come firs.S.Gcorge for vs and Kent. Exit ermes, 

AUrmes to the batten, where fir mmfrey Stafford a»d hie brother 
esre both fieutie. Then enters I acke Cade 
againe, emd the refl . 

Cade Sir Dicke Butcher, thpu haft ifought to day moft vali- 

,nflv and knockt them down asif thou hadft bin in thy flaugh- 
Irioufc andthusi will reward thee : The Lent (hall bee as 
lone aeaine as it was, and thou fhalt haue heenfe to kil for four- 
fcorcand one a wecke.Drum ftrike vp,ifor now weel march to 
London and to morrow I mean to fit in the Kings feat at Weft- 
minftcr^ 

, Enter the King reading of a Letter ^ and the Q^ene with the 
Dftkf Snffoll^s beetdf andthe LordS^f 
with others* 

King. Sir Humphrey Steffond and his brother is flaine. 

And the Rebels march amaine to London. 

Go backc to them, and tell them thus from me, 

11c come and parley with their Generali. 

Yet ftay,Ile reade the Letter once againe ; 

Lord Say, lackc Cade hath folemnly vow’d to haue thy bead. 
Saj/t I,but I hope your highneffe fhall haue hw. 

King, How now Madam, ftill lamenting and mourning for 
Suffolkcs death ? I feare my Louc if I had bin dcad,thou vvoldft 
not haue mourn’4 fo much for me. 

No my loue,I fliould not mournc, but dye for thee. 

Enter a Meffenger, 

Mef, Oh flye my Lord, the Rebels ate entred Southwarke, 

And haue almoft wonne the Bridge, 

Calling your Grace an vfurper j 

And that monftrous Rebell Cade, hath fwome 

To crawne himfclfe King in Weftminfter, 

Therefore flye my Lord,and poft toKillingworfh. 

Kmg. Go bid Buckingham and C lifford, gather 
An ainjy vp, and tncetc with the Rebels, 

G Come 
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